observer might have been deceived by the air of activity, closer
scrutiny revealed more than a few shirkers, for the most part
bluffing their way with dusters. He might have reflected that on
the last swabbing parade he, too5 had bluffed his way with a
duster; but now it merely annoyed him to see the willing few
doing most of the work.

"Come on! Get a heave on your big idle bodies,5* he com-
manded in general tones at intervals, thinking it an expression
Sergeant Catcham would most likely have used. "The sooner you
get down to it, the sooner you'll get it over with." If somebody
came in the room and saw them idling he'd be booked again,
and he wasn't going to "drop" this time.

Nobody seemed to take any notice, A swabbing roll was pinned
on every barrack-room door denoting the daily and weekly tasks
of the battalion personnel; though that of the Piggery was out of
date3 for Martin still featured on it as a window-sill duster.

Every room was responsible for a proportion of the network of
passages in the Spider, which were swept and then swabbed with
wet cloths before the first parade every morning, for the company
commander's inspection; but on a Thursday afternoon they were
scrubbed as white as butcher's tables. Unfortunately, the Piggery
had also been allotted a small concrete-floored room called the
Drying Room, leading off one of their passages; and, needless to
say, this was a constant source of irritation. It was often pointed
out by Gelda that other rooms beside the Piggery used it and
should therefore "have a decco" at cleaning it.

The Drying Room had twin pipes surrounding it, connected to
the boiler which served the wash-house; and so on Sundays and
Wednesdays, when the water was heated, the flyer type of
guardsman could be seen sneaking in at odd moments to relax,
Hke a cat in front of fire, in its luxurious warmth, while his less
opportunist comrades shivered in icy barrack-rooms.

Studying the roll, Martin noticed that Gelda and Dolly ought
to have been busy on the passage instead of enjoying themselves
moving beds.

The roll also showed the Bishop's chief task to be dusting the
lamp-shades and keeping a brass knob on the door in a brilliant
condition, while Hoofer and Snags were down for swabbing the
centre of the room daily. Besides the specific tasks detailed, it was
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